CHAPTER   XVI
THE ACTRESS AND RELIGION
OTHING in my autobiography seems to have aroused so much comment, so much surprise, as my admission that I prayed in moments of great distress or anxiety, even when in the theatre.
One man writes that he never knew before that there was such a thing as a "praying actress." Poor fellow, one can't help feeling there's lots of other things he doesn't know; and though I wish to break the news as gently as possible, I have to inform him that I am not a rara avis, that many actresses 192ce seen near the centre of a mince pie whose rim was closing gently about his ears was a sight to make a supreme justice smile.
